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And bearc the Palme, for hailing .brandy flied 
Thy Wife and Children* blood s For my felfe, Sonne, 
I puvpofc not to wake on Fortune, till 
Thelc warrcs determine ; If X cannot perfwade thee a 
Rather to Ihew a Noble grace to both parts, 
Then fecke the end of one - thou fliak no iooncr 
March to affauk thy Country, then to trcade 
(Truft too't, then Ifealt not) on thy Mothers wombe 
That brought thee to this world, 

Virg. I,ahcJ niine ? that brought you forth this boy } 
To keepe your name lining to time. 

Hty. A fliall not tread on roe : fie run awey 
Till 1 am bigger, bat then lie fight. 

Corse. Not of a womans tenderricffc to be, 
Requires nor CliiMc^nor womans face to fee : 
Ihat'ef3te too long. 

Vcltim. Nay 5 go not from vs thus: 
Ifk were fo,that our requeft did tend i 
To faue the Romanes, thereby to deftroy 
The Voices whom you feme, you might condemnevs 
As poyfotious of your Honour. I^o ? out fuitc 
Js that you reconcile them : While the Volt es 
May fay, this mercy we hauc fhew'd : the Romanes 
This wc recctn'd, and each in cither fide 
Giue the AlLhadc to thee, and cry be Bteft 
For maki tig vp this pcacc_ Thouknow'tt (great Sodfic) 
The end of Wanes vncenainc : but this certaine, 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou fhalt thereby reape, is fuch a name 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with Curfes : 
Whofe Chronicle thus writ, The man was Noble^ 
But with his laft Attcropt,hc wip'd it out : 
Deftroy'd his Country^and his name rcmaines 
To th'infuing Age^bhorr'd. Speake to me Sons 
Thou haft affe£tcd the fiuc ftraincs of Honor, 
To imitate the graces of the Gods* 
To tearc with Thunder the wide Cheekes a'tVAyre, 
And yet co change thy Sulphurc with a Boulr 
That fhouklbutriueanOake. Why do'ft not fpeakc? 
Think'ft thou it Honourable for a Nobleman 
Still to remember wrongs i Daughter/pcake you : 
He cares not for your weeping, Speake thou Boy, 
Perhaps thy child ifhnefle will mouc him more 
Then can our Reafons* There's no man in the world 
Mote bound to's Mother, yet heere he let's me prate 
Like one i'th'Stock es. Thou haft ncucr in thy life, 
Shewed thy deere Mother any eurtefie, 
When fhc.fpoorc Hen ) fond of no fecond broody 
Ha's clocked thee to the Warrea : and fafehe home 
Lodcn with Honor. Say my ReqtieftYvniuft, 
And fpurnc me backe; Hm, i fir be not fa 
Thou art not hone(i,and the Gods will pl3gwe fhec 
'That thou reftrain'ft from me the Duty ? which 
To a Mothers part belongs. He tunics away : 
Down Ladicsilet r s fhame htm with him wkhiour knees 
To his fur-name CvrfaUnm longs more pride 
Then piety to our Prayers. Do wnc : an end, 
This is thelaft, So^wc will home to Rome, 
And dye among our Neighbour! : Nay, behold's, 
This Boy that cannot tell what he would haue, 
But kneelcs, and holds vp hands forfellowfhip,* 
Doe's reafon our Petition with more ftrength 
Then thou haft to deny't. Come,Iet vs go : 
This Fellow had a Vokean to his Mother : 
His Wife is in Corioles^ and his Childe 
Like hitfrby chance ; yet giue vs ourdifpatch i 
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I am hufht yntill our City be afire,& thc&B*/^£^ 

Ciri*. O Mothcr,Mether ' < Nm * 
What haue you done ? Behold, 0e Heauens do 
TheGodsIookedowne, and this vnnaturalls 
They laugh at. Oh my Mother, Mother : Oh ^ 
You haue wonne a happy Victory toR omCi * 
But for your Sonne, bclceue it ; Oh beleeticit 
Mo ft danger ouily you haue with him preuail'j 
If not moftmortall to him. But let it come- * 
Anfftdim % though I cannot make true Warrcs 
lie frame conucnient peace. Now good rftiffjJi 
Were you in my ftctd, would you haue heard - ' 
A Mother leffe? or granted ktteAzfidiw t 

Auf* J was mou'd withall. 

Cor to* 1 dare be fwornc you were : 
And fir, it is no little thing to make 
Mmecyes tofweat compaflion. But (ooo<}fi : \ 
What peace you'lmakc.aduife me ;ForrnypJ rt 
He not to Rome, He backe with you^and pra y * 
Stand to meinthis caufe^Oh Motherl Wife ( 

Auf. I am glad thou haft fet thy mercy, & t Ljj 
A t difference in thee : Out of that He works ^ 
My felfe a former Fortune. 

Corio. I by and by ; But we will drmkc together- 
And you fhill beare 

A better witneffe backe then words, which ' w 
On like conditions,will hauc Goupt^feaJ'i 
Come enter with vs : Ladies you defcrue 
To hauc a Temple built you : Ail the Swords 
In Italy,and her Confederate Armes, 
Could not haue made thispcaL ,;, Exmt 
Enter Memmm and Siciv'm* fcitl 

Itttvt. Seeyouyon'd Coin a'chCa^itol^ yon 1 comer 

Sicin. Why what of that ? 

Ifew- If it bcpofliblc for you to difphceit with your 
little finger^ there it iomc hope the Ladies ofRome } sfpc- 
cialiy his Mother^ may preuaile with him.But I fay,th€re 
is no hope m'CjGur throats are fentenc 1 ^ and ftay vppen 
execution. 

Stein. Wi pofsibbj that fo fiiort a time can alter the 
condition of a man, 

Menc. There is differency between a Grub & a But- 
terfly j yet your Butterfly was a Grub: thisOM^V/^rs 
grown e from Man to Dragon : He has wings, hec's more 
then a creeping thing , 

S cin* He lou'd his Mother dcerely, 

Mzne, So did he mce : and he no more remembers his 
Mother now jthen an eight yearc old hoi fe. The tariff: 
of his face v fowres ripe Grapes, When he waik^hemoues 
like an Engine, and the ground fhrinkes before hi % Trw 
ding. He is able to pierce a Cotflet with his eye : Taiket 
like a knell, and his hum is a Battery, He fits in hi* Sure, 
ss a thing made for Alexander* What he bids bee t!one,ii 
fioifhtwith hU bidding. He wanes nothing of a God but 
Eternityjand aHeaucntoThrone in. 

Skin* Ye5,mercy,ifyoij report him truly* 

Mtnt* I painc him in the Character- Mirk vvhatm«- 
cy bis Mother fiyall bring from him : There is no more 
mercy in him^then there is miike in a maic-Tygcr, iha r . 
fballourpoore City finde : and all this is longofyou. 
. Stein* TheGodsbegood vnto vs. 

Mm. No,in fuch a cafe the Gods will not beegcod 
vnto vs, When we banifiTd him,w« refpefted n« tbc P 1 
and he returning tobr?akeour neckv he y rcfpciUotvi, 
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- -^7~sir^fyou T ld fatie your life, flyc to your Houfe, 
The plebeians haue got your Fellow Tribune, 
! n d hale h™ vp and downe ; allfwearing, if 
the Rornanfc Ladies bring not comfort home # 
They 1 ! gWghim death by Inches* 

Enter mot her J^fejftngtf. 

Sicitt* Wh«*sthcNcwes? (preuayrd, 

Wf Good Newcs, fjood newc^theLadie* haue 
fhe V'olci^s are diflodgM, and Martins gone : 
i merrier day did neuer yet greet Rome f 
f^o,riot th'expulfion ofthe T*rqulm x 

licln. Friend, 3rt thou certaine this is true ■? 
I & ' £ rripil certsfine, 

jtfgfi Af certaine ail know the Sun is fire : 
flhere haue you lurk'd that you make doub t of it : 
^'re through an Arch fo hurried the biowne Tide, 
^sthe recomfor ted thro ugli th'gates, Whyharkeyou : 
Trumpets Hsfajes fDrttms &e<ttr, aU&gcthcr* 
The Trumpets, Sack-btits ? P faker ics^and Fifes, 
X&b&n> an ^ Symboles,and thefJiowcingRomansj 
jlate the Sunne dance, Hearke you • ji jhout within 

Mm?* This is good Ncwes : 
j^/iilgonieetcihe Ladies* This Fofet&xiag 
[t worth ofConfuls 3 Senators, Patricians, 
ACity full :Of Tribunes fuch as you, 
j^gea and Land fail : you hauc pray 'd well to day: 
This Mornings for ten thou fand of your throates, 
I^cnot haue giuen a doit. Harke,how they ioy.i 

Sound ftill with the ShmH. 

Sim* FirftjtheGodsblefle you for your tydings ; 
Hm,acceptmy thankefulneife- 

Wff* Sir, we haue all great caufe to giue great thanks, 

Sicix. They are neere the City, . 

£Itf AJmoS at point to enter. 

Stein. Wee'l meet themj and helpc the ioy. Exeunt, 

Btitsrtwo Sen*t&rsflpith Ltdies, pafsingMtr 
the Stage, with mher Lords* 

Sena. Behold ourPatronneffe, the life of Rome : 
Call all your Tribes together, praifc the Gods, 
Add make triumphant fires, ftrew Flowers before them : 
Vnffcooc the noife that BaniiVd Mmim* 
Rcpeale him, with the welcome of his Mother: 
Cry welcome Ladies, welcome* 

At Welcome Ladies, welcome. 

A Ftottrifh with Drummts & Trumpets, 

Enter TnUtss^ttffidiHsj&ith Attendants. 
Auf. Go tell the Lords a'th'City, I am heere s 
Ddiucrthem this Paper ; hauiogread k> 
Bid them repay re to th'Market place, where I 
Euen mtheirs,andin the Commons eares 
Will vouch the truth of it. Him Iaccufe: 
The City pons by this hath cnterU and 
Ifitcods tappeare before the People, hoping : 
Topurgehimfclfe with words, Difparch. 

Maft Welcome, 
i -Cm. How is it with our General! ? 
dtf. Euen fo,as with a man by his awne Almes im- 
Poyion'd, and with his Charity flaine* 

i.C«, Moft Noble Sir, If you do hold the fame intent 
vv herein you wiflic vs parties : Wee'l deliuer you 
°tyour great danger. * 
d#f> Sir, I cannot tell, 




We muft proceed as we fitide the People* 

The People will remainevncerrainejWliifft 
*T w ixc you there's difference : but the fall of either 
Makes theSuruiuoc heyreofall, 

Auf I know it: 
And my pretext to ftrike at hi m, adoiits 
A good conftruflion, I raised hitn, and Ip«wn*d 
Mine Honor for his truth : who being fo heightened, 
He watered his new Plants with dewes oi Flattery^ 
Seducing fo my Friends ; and to this end, 
He bow d bis Nature, neuer kno wne before, 
But to be roMgh„ rnfwayable,and free, 

%.Conjp* Sir, hisftoutnefle 
Whcnhe did ftand for Confull, which he loft 
Bylackeof ftooping; 

Anf* That I would haue fpokeiof : 
Being banijfh'd for*t, he came Ynto my Harth P 
Prcfented to my knife his Throat : I tooke him, 
Made him ioyn t-femant with me : Gatic hirn way 
In all his owne defircs : Nay, let him choofe 
Oat of my Files, his proie£ts,toaccomplifh 
My beft and ftcflieft men, fcrii'd his defignemcnts 
In mine owoepcrfon : holpe to rcape the Fame 
Which he did end all his; and tooke fome pride 
To do my fclfe this wrong ; Till at thelaft 
I feem'd i >is Follower 3 not Partner; and 
He wadg'd me withhisCouotenance^asif 
I had bin Mercenary. 

\£on. So he did my Lord t 
The Army marucyl d at it, and in the lajEr,' 
When be had carried Romejand that we looVd 
For no leffe Spoile, then Glory. 

Aaf. There was it; 
For which my finewes flhall be ftretcht vpon him, 
Ac a few drops ofWomens rhewmc, which are 
Ascheapc as Lies; he fold the Blood and Labour 
Of our great A*ftion- therefore fliall he dycj 
And He renew me in his fall Buthearke* 

Drummesmd Tmmptts founds % witk great 
fh&wts of thefe*yk+ 

1 . Con. Your NatiucTowne yoa enter d liltca Pofle, 
And had no welcomes home, but be returncs 
Splitting the Ayre with noyfe # 

2. Can, And patient Fooles, 

Whofe children he hath flaine, their bafe throats tcai«f 
With giuing him glory. 

Cm. Therefore at your vantage^ 
Ere heexpreffc himfelfe, or nioue the people 
With what he would fay, let hitn feelcyour Sword; 
Which we will fecond, when he lies along 
After your way His Talc pronouncU fbell bury 
His Reafons, with his Body. 

Auf* Say no more. Heere come the Lordy, 
Enter the Lords ofthe City. 

All Lords* You are mofi welcome home* 

Avffl I haue not deferu'dit* 
But worthy Lords, haueyou with heede per ufed 
What I haue written to you ? 

All* We haue. 

i*Lotd. And greeue to hearet : 
What faults he made before the laft, I thinke 
Might hauc found eafie Fines : But there to end 
Where he was to begin,and giue away 
The benefit of our LeuieSjanfwering vs 
With our owne charge : making* Treatie, where 
There was a yielding; this admits no excufe* 
'Anfl 


